TEN YEARS LATER
lantern. A new cook whom Haggard,* was delighted
to secure from her great character and fifty guineas
wages, stopped only a week-----Haggard, talking of
Caroline, is so good. He says she cannot get any worse,
so one hopes she may get better."
Caroline did not succeed in making friends either.
The beau monde had done with her for good. Emily,
out of affection for William, got her re-admitted to
Almack's: but the doors of the great houses remained
closed. As for her evening-party at Brocket, it was a
fiasco. The rooms shone with a galaxy of candles; the
tables were spread with supper for eighty people;
Caroline sent her own carriage to fetch those guests
who lived far off. But only ten people came. Her
excursions into other social spheres were less openly
disastrous. Then, as always, the intelligentsia were
susceptible to the charms of rank and fashion; while
Caroline was delighted at first to find people who
gazed at her with awe, and believed every word she
said. All the same there was a gulf between them and
her that no amount of snobbery on their part, or
vanity on hers, could overspan. Serious, stiff and
middle class, they were bewildered alike by the
splendour of her surroundings, the candour of her
confidences and the modish effusiveness of her man-
ners. She was equally at sea with them. That Lady
* The agent at Brocket.
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